




Thehijlory 


But now you haueit takeir. 
2?w; Whofc was it? 


Cr^y? And by all wayting women yoft 4 
And by her fclfc I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio: To morrow will I wearc it on my Helme 
And grieuc his fpirit thattlares not challenge it. * 

Jroj: Wert thou the diucll,and vyor’flit onthy horne 
It mould be challengd, * 

Cref: V Vcll,well,tis done,tis pafttand yet it is not, 

I will not kcepe my word, 

Dio: VVhy^then farewell,ihou neuerllialtmocke Diomd 
againe. 

Cref: You rtiall not goetone -cannot fpeakc a word but it 
flraight Halts you. 

Dw I doc not like this fooling. 

Ther: Nor IbyP/«ro; but that that likes not you , pIcaTes 
mcbcft. . . . 

/)«•• What fhall I comcfthe houre— 

Cref I come;0 IoUe:6o come,! fliall be plagued, . . 

Dv.-l arewclltill then. ^ . ^ , 

Cref Good nio ht,I prethec cemc; \ 
farcwelljOneeyeyet lookesonthee^ 

■ But with my heart the other eye doth fee^ 

Ah poore cur ft*, this fault in vs I find. 

The ertet-of our eye d-i' e£ls our mind. 

What error leadsmuftcrreiOthen conclude, , 

,, Mindes fwayd by eyes are full of turpitude. Exitt 

Ther: Aproofeolftreng hjfhecouldnotpublifluaorc, ; 
VnlelTc flheefaid my mind is now turn’d whore. 

V///- All’s done my Lord, Troy.- It is, , 

Vii/: Why Hay we then? 

Traji: To make a > ecordation to my foule 
Of eucry fiUablc that here was fpoke; ' 

But if I tell how thele two did Court, 

Shall 1 not lye in pubhfhing a truth, 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart. 

An elperancefo obHinatly ftrong, 

That doth inuCTt th,awcft of cy^ 
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of Treylusani Crejfeidx. 

• j Jftbofe organs were deceptions fun6Uons,' 

Created onely to calumniate. Was Crtjfeid hccrc ? 

I cannot coniureTroyan. 

'IroyU Shce was not furc. 
t;/f/Moflfurclhewas. 

'Yroy, Why my negation hath no taHe of madncnc. 

Vlif Nor mine my Lord ; Crejfetd wa hccre but now. 

Jroyl. Let it not be belceu’d for woman-hood. 

Thinkc we had motherSjdo not giuc aduamage 
To Hubborne Critiques apt without a theme 
For deprauation.tc- fqiure tire gencrall fex 
By ^rffj!/r/d/rulc. Rather thinkc this not Creffeid. 

Vli. What bath Ihc done Princethat ca fpoilc out mothers, 
7 r^/. Nothing at all,vnlefle that this^wcrcihe. 

Ther, Will a fwagg^r himfclfe out on*s ownc eyes, 
7ro;/.This flie,no this is Diomeds Crefeida^ 

If beauty haue a foule this is not llrce i 

If follies guide vowcs,if vow^cs be fanftimonics, ^ 

Iffanfiimony be the gods delight : 

If there bcrule in vnitic it fclfe, . 

This was not flicc t O madneffeof difcoutl^i’ ' 
Thatcaufefctsvpwithand.againfljtfelfe, . 

By-fould authority J where rcalbn can rcuelt 
Without perdition, and.lofle alTume all reafon, 

- Witheut reuolsi This is and is net Crejfeid, 

Within my fculctherc doth conduce a fight 

Of this firange naturc,that a thing infeparat, 

Diuides more wider then the skie and earth .* 

Andyetthc Ipacious bredthofthisdiuifion, , 

Admits no orifex for apoinrasfubtle, : , 

As broken woofc to enter, ■ 

InftancCjO inHance Hrong as gates, 

Crejfeid is mine, tied with the bonds of heauen,' 

InHance,0 inflan cCjHrong as hcauen it fclfc. 

The bonds of hcauen are fljpt,diHbIu’d and loofdi, ,, 

And with another knot finde finger tied, 

Thefra^ions of hcrfaithjOrtsofhcr louc. 

The frasments/crapsjthc bitts and greazie reiiques, 
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